. All on a rock reclin d: 


Unfortunate MAIDEN. 


A Sacha Seng of SUSANNAH, asi 


was Originally ſung at both Theatre 
wich Alterations and Additions, 


Tg when the * were roaring, 
With hollow blaſts of wind, * 
A Damſel lay deploring, . | 


Wide o'er the roaring billows, 
She caſt a wiſhful look, 
. Her head was crown'd with willow, 
That trembl'd o'er the brook, 


Twelve menclia were gone and over, 
And nine long tedious da 

- Why dig thou, vent'rous, ver, 

5 y didſt thou croſs the ſeaa ? 

Ccaſe, — thou eruel Ocean, 
Aud let my lover roſt ; 

Ah! what's thy troubl'd motion, 
To that within my breaſt, 


Tbe merchant robb'd of treaſurey 
Views tempeſts in deſpair, 

But what's the loſs of treaſure, 
The loſing of my dear: 

Should you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
Where gold and diamonds grow, 

Yau may Rnd a richer mawen, 

But none that loves you ſo. 


Haw can they ſay that Nature 
Hath nothing From in vain, 
| Why then beneath the water 
Do hedious rocks remain 
No Eyes theſe rocks diſcover, 
; , That's ſunk beneath the deep, 
To wreck/the wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep, 


O Neptune Neptune * ˖ 
Why was you then ſo croſs? 

- As to agree with Fortune 
In this my woeful loſs: 

Why didft not ſend thy Triton, 
To check the boiſterous waves, 

That him that I gid doat on, 

© Migzht find ſucceſsful days, 


Al m elancholy lying, 
Sde grieved for her dear, 
Re aid Sch blaſt with ſighing, 
dach billow with a tear, 
Wiaen Her the white waves ſtooping. 
His floating corpſe ſhe eſpy d, 
Y en like a lilly drooping, 
he bow'd her head and dy TS. 
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